14                             DAYS    WITH    BERNARD    SHAW
confused with the women novelists who disguise their femininity by
assuming what they think is the most masculine Christian name: George
Eliot and George Sanct H. G. Wells was never known as George."
"I don't think Christian names matter in the least. Look at Shelley's
Christian names. And wasn't Meredith a George?"
"Oh, people survive in spite of their names, you know. Sam Johnson
is hardly a name for a great writer." It took me some time to realize that
he was not alluding to a boxer but to the revered Doctor Samuel Johnson.
We ourselves began to address him as G.B.S. and that seemed
acceptable.
Though we had made up our minds not to get involved in parochial
affairs we could not help noticing that the young children had no play
centre. Of course they had the whole countryside to roam in, but that
exactly was the difficulty. They hung about the lanes, staring or kicking
anything kickable'and they considered their greatest achievement taking
off the iron gate from Shaw's entrance and depositing it in a distant ditch.
It was only too obvious that the education at school gave them no
way of spending their leisure hours satisfactorily. Since we found haven
in this village we felt that we must contribute something to the children's
welfare. We felt, however, that we should ask one or two other people
to share in this and approached George Bernard Shaw. We told him that
we were willing to take upon ourselves the major portion of the expense
and trouble but would be happy if he also contributed something. This
brought him immediately to our doorstep.
"This little bit of England, like everything beautiful, is made up of
every conceivable vice. Rape, murder, treachery) are just commonplace
occurrences." Changing his voice from anger to encouragement, he
added, "However, it is not for me to discourage civic enterprise but you
mustn't expect a penny from me. You see I have been reduced to penury
by the heavy taxation and if it were not for the insurance gained through
the bombing of my books I would never have been able to pay my
supertax."
He elaborated this theme with fact and figure and more or less
proved that he was paying for the war. He said:
"I make a fortune from running down the policy of the Government
and then hand it over, but for a few pence for current expenses, to the
Government to keep it going."
Then he dropped the subject by asking me what I thought of Ayot.
I told him that I found the place always beautiful and gave him a oescrip-